
THE STATES-GRAPHI- BROWNSVILLE. TEXX., FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 21. 1915

OUR NATIONAL BANK
CTy IS A MEMBER OFfeilI6Diiie i a- - J.... ...

: i GSVWE FEDERAL

edge of ber apron, sue stood, almond
eyes widening, and scanned him from

j head to root. Even Steve, who had

j
been with him every moment, had

j noticed the Lvir to hotif change that
I had ben taking plae in Garry's ap-- !

pearaii.-c-
. To the girl wo had not

j seen lim for weeks, that bushed, self

1 1 the fatf t5t somebody may N fight
j ins that needs to occupy our attpu--j

tlon. I'm doue worrying. Do you Lear!
j I!ut what about those men who are

emitting lis? You are sure it would

j be unwise to import labor? It's cheai-- I

or. yoa know."
f Steve, too, had risen.

"We'd have the prettiest kind of a

scrap on our bauds the first day we

tried to nso them." he explained, "it
would he dead rnoush lefore wo got

pKfc fofon
ffimt
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come to us.. Maybe we can save you from losing
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SERVE SYSTEM of banks which stand together
to protect themselves and their depositors.

om money is in our bank you can get
it when you want it.
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through. I guess d better run right I

out and hive a talk with McLenn ne
knows these men even better than I I

do, and I'm almost one of them, you
know. And I'll pet a line on scrae of j

these delinquents who are trying ta- - I

lamity for the countryside. I'd better, I

betause we'll need them. They pim-

ply haven't become thoroughly inter
ested yet; that's all. It will take some-

thing to Jolt them, something to set
them on Are. And then then Just
watch my plaiJ Bi,iited l oya go!
They'll eat up your sledge swingers'."

Something of that promised fire wa
reflected now in Hardwiek Elliott's
eyes.

"Cy Gad." he exclaimed; "by Gad.
if it wasn't for Ainnesley, I'd say the
thing was worth it. win c.r lose, Jnst
for the game itself! You go ahead and
see McLean. I'll bo out there later
mrself Allison that I'd
show the works to some of the young
folks op there on the hill, nis daugh-
ter but I keep forgetting that you've
known her longer than I have. There's
quite a prty of ihem. She announced
her engagement to Mr. Wickersbaiu
last night, I believe. Heard that this
tnornlng. Was to busy to go up last
bight myself. Maybe you'll find time
!o help me play the host."

Steve turned toward the door. "So
I

I heard," he replied, without facing
ronnd. "I'll try to be on hand."

CHAPTER XVI.

A Game of Cards.
HEN they tuck a n!nety-rl- 3w year clause Into a fraucblsfl

they meaii it's forever, don't
tlicvV Joe wanted to know.

Forever, to all Intents and rur- -

poses!1 said Garry.
Joe's chest sank and rose In a long,

long breath.
nt's no word to trifle with," he cau-

tioned at last "If you lose it'll be a
considerable drouth."

"Cut!" invited Garry, and they start-
ed to play.

That other night Garry's stack of

chips had lasted far longer than they
did on this second occasion. A half
bour later, when he rose to go to bed,
bis ninety-nin- e year promise of absti-
nence was piled symmetrically before
Fat Joe. But his good night was gay.
For a time after his departure Joe eyed
Steve sldewise.

"Uum-m-m,- " be cleared his throat.
"Flum-m-m- ! And I was expectln' you
to turn np any hour of the last twenty-fou- r

with a request that I come and

belp bring home the remains. You

must be quite
"" sliref tongued

aren't you, Steve?"
Stephen O'Mara was silent over the

paper which Joe bad handed him ear
ller in the evening, and the lack of any
offer on bis part to go Into details did
not trouble his questioner. Fat Joe sat
and bobbed bis bead over what would
never cense to be a miracle in his eyes.

"And he'll stick this time," he vented
his wonder aloud, 'file's surely going
to stick!" Then he smiled widely.
"And I reckon you'll have to admit
that I handled the small part that
came my way with ease aud dispatch
when I tell you that be didn't catch so
much os one lonesome pair all the time
I was dealing. I'm ashamed of my-

self. I haven't seen such a mean,
crooked game of stud dealt since 1

came east!"

Garry was very quiet the next morn-

ing when he and Steve went back to
their work; before noon came his un- -

easiness had become very apparent to
the man he was assisting, liut neither
bis silence nor his nervousness any
longer worried Steve. Instead the latter
let himself smile over both those out-

ward evidences of inward panic, when-
ever ids thoughts were on Garry at all.
For the lat tor's diffidence as the day
aged became a flushed and warm
cheeked thing, until at 4 In the after- -

noon Steve could no loncer withhold
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conscious I!lau xvas a lUJerent Garry
thau sdie had never kuown before.
nu:igvi!y Ler gaze went from icn
shirt to caked boots, from steady
1 ... -
uallu cie'ir f.ves wuicn ma le nor
own eves vny. And then .Miriam Hnr--

reil, tool and ;isel Miriam, did what
many another maid iu n checkered
aproii Las done In Findlar situations.
She lifted ilmt stiff giir.'iiani to hide
her unutterable happiness. But be-

fore he could speak she found her
voice, nor was it very steady at that.

'I thought you were that party of
Idlers come back." she hesitated. "How

bow tanned you are becoming, Garry!
I thought they oh, I can't tell you
how phid I am to see you so so well.
I'm maklug biscuits for supper that
Is, I've just been practicing until now.
It seemed as though I'd forgotten gome-thin- g

that was necessary to the recipe,
because they were flatter after they
were cooked thun wheu I put them In

" en. aim most marveiousiy nenvy
l:"t " was just me mining pow- -

,L:'t as 1,0 yoU-- do you
think you'd rare to help?"

Steve was very late in returning to
camp that night Throughout the rest
of the afternoon he Fet himself a pace
knee deep in slushy mud which Garry
could not have maintained. But w hen
he paused there t.i the dark where he

always stopped for a moment and a tu-

mult of voices swept down to meet him
be forgot his fatigue, ne had lifted
his battered hat from his head, striving
tn AWi iirm!li n KinHn nntn fn nit thftt
treble of girlish laughter, wheu, framed
luddenly aguivst the background of

light wltiiu, he saw a slender silhou-

ette rake up its station in the door
frame. Barbara was still peering out
across the darkness when he came np
to her.

"We've been waiting dinner for you
gf almost an hour," she rebuked him

in place of what might have been a

commonplace greeting. "We've been

waiting in the face of Mr. Morgan's in-

sistence that it was practically use-

less. He has begn telling us that when
a man here In the hills fails to turn up
for a meal you never bother to look for
him. You 4:now that the worst has
happened."

Over her head the first eyes that
Steve encountered that evening were
those of Archibald Wickersham. While

shaking hands wllh the girl he bowed
in grave welcome to the tall figure in

"Oh, I can't tll you how glad I am to

you!"
leather puttees and whipcord riding
b.eechcr,, and Wickersham from the
far sldo of the room bowed back iu
eauai gravity. Then Caleb Hunter
grasped Steve's elbow and spun him
nround toward the light and peered at
Mm accusingly. Barbara had not no-

ticed until then how tired Steve looked.
"Before the others get to talking,

said Caleb, "before the tide grows too

strong for my weak voice, young man

unless you stop In to say hello on your
next trip down sue nerseir win iase
the trail UP here. And lest that ultl
niatum sound too little threatening I

might add that when Miss Sarah takes
the trail she never travels with less
than six trunks."

Caleb clung so tightly to his arm
that it brought a tinge of color to

Steve's cheeks. It was minutes before
be could get away to change bis wet
clothes, and in that minute or two he
could aot help but contrast, grimly, his
own mud bespattered attire with that
of Archie Wickersham. The tired blue
circles beneath his eyes were even
more noticeable when he retnrnd, to
be ushered with much ceremony by Fat
Joe to the head of the table.

(To be continued.)
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IT was already daybreak; ft was tralTs j

end now for Garry, it does make a i

difference if one knows that some one j

rar8- -

Upon their return to Thirty Mile two
nights later Joe's attitude of criticism
was the first thing which , piqued
Steve's interest. There was something ,

ludicrous in the former's voice as he
sat and anathematized the food which
the eoofc boy brought to the table, even
though he devoured hungrily all that
bis plate would hold. And because
Joe was so obviously primed for a sen-

sation that evening out of sheer per-

versity Steve struggled to draw him
into a discussion of a topic which, just
as obviously, had no appeal Just then.

"What I hope to do," he confided

gravely to Carry, "la to finish up at
Morrison nil 1 make possible the trans-
fer of some nf those men up hore. We
are working only one shift now. With

what I might have tliought twenty-fou- r

hoars back. But docsu't one fact
remain unchanged still.no matter what
we thinkT Suppose we admit that some
one else does want this stretch of
track we're laying. Suppose some-

body is figuring on picking it up cheap
at a bankruptcy pri'e if we forfeit to
the Rcsene company. You know i

yourself that you never have
begun it simply for the profit there will
be in moving the iteserve lo;;8 and the
millions on millions of feet of lumber,
both to the east and west, which can't
be touched at anything but a prohibi-
tive figure without this road. We were
going through to the border too. And
if some one else is betting that we

don't, if tome one else is betting that
we con't yank a trainload of logs down
to this end of the line before the 1st
of May.thnt doesn't alter our case any,
does It Y Even though we suspect that
some man is playing us to lose, do we
have to know exactly who he is?"

Slowly, but very surely, the older
man's face began to smooth.

"Once or twice," he stated, "I've
thought to nutlclpute you, perhaps be-

cause I have it on you a little, as they
say, in the "matter of years. I'm not
going to attempt It any more, for I
thought that this conversation would
be at least a surprise to you. You sit
there and take it very quietly for a
man who has beeu badly startled."

"Fat Joe has been preaching It for
a month." Oddly enough, Stephen
O'Mara chose that point at which to

laugh softly. "And I, for a month,
have been ridiculing him. That's one

of Fat Joe's pet diversions, you know.

When all other excitement falls Joe

Invariably falls back upon an Imagina-
tion too totally vivid to be wasted on

technical things. I laughed at hlra un-

til last night. Do you hut, of course,
you know Garry Devereau?" he fin-

ished.
"Knew his father," Elliott answered

succinctly. "Know him well. Good

blood, good brains, big heart! Why ?" j

And then for the second time that
dav Steve related the salient points of
that episode which had ended with '

the first gray slreuks of relumiug day. .

During the recital me expressions
which chased across Elliott's face were
as varied as they were full of concern.

'.'Then I wasn't merely hysterical,
was I?" he brooded after Steve had
finished. "Who who did you say you

, iu wi,i.wi ti. m who
would have had your plans had it not
been for Mr. Devereau?"

"I didn't say," replied Steve, and for
the first time since his entrance there
was mlrtu in the unison ot meir uiuku-te- r.

"It all brings us back to the point
from which we started." the younger
man went on when they were grave
again. "It's a plain enough issue so

far as we are concerned. We've got to
be at the mouth of that lower valley
by May. We're going to be! And as
I see it. wasting time and energy tn

shall we call it sleuthing. Mr. Elliott?
won't help us much. We thought

that lack of time and the general na-

ture of this country were going to be

handicap enough. But now your mon- -

ey is in and l- -l never uui use i" i

I beaten. Can't we let it stand like that.
at least until some one else makes a

plainer move? We know the cards we

hold. If others care to sit In perhaps
we'll all come to a showdown next

springat Thirty Mile. It'll be easy

enough to explain just how we did it.

Alibis based on veiled opposition would

not Interest the Reserve people much

if we left their timber there to rot.

Anil I'm trying not to over-

look any bets, Mr. Elliott."
Hastily the Iron gray man thrust his

hat back from his forehead. He came
to his feet and crossed and clapped
one hand upon Steve's shoulder.

"Next May!" he barked. "O'Mara.
I'm glad you came down this morning.
I've been carrying a lot of those i leas
nround in my head until they had be-

come nightmarish. But I'm through
now. You won't hear me croak again.
I staked what I bad on you months
ago. I'd i do it again this minute.
What's the odds, after all. who It Is

that's plajing us tojose? It's .only

Di

L N
"
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CHAPTER XV.

Hony.
ARRY entered upon his new.

duties the following morning
in a spirit anything but reas-

suring to his companion. Up
to that time he had made his own in-

dustry tile butt of much good natured
ridicule, viewing it apparently as a
sort of vacation novelty amusing
enough while the novelty lasted. But

.he w5t from task to task that next
vday in A methodical, dogged fashion
that was farthest of all from amlabfll-ty- .

Two or three times Steve, trying
(to spare him needless effort, attempt-
ing to show him how to favor blistered
hands and aching back, met with je-buf-

so curt that he learned to keep
his advice to himself. He knew what
end Garry was working to achieve. He
would have allowed himself, to smile
over the thought that the other man
would be tired enough before night
came without trying to make that

-- work any harder, only, he did not dare
venture that smile.

"You've been trying to help me,"

Garry said to Steve. "You've been try-

ing to throw mo a line. And for a
time I tried to catch it, Steve. Cut It

isn't in me to try that hard any more,
Some men do things for what there Is

in it the pecuniary reward, I mean.
Some men you. for instance because
their self respect won't let them stop,
win or lose. Hut now and then there

' Air--

"Miriam Bun-till- " he breathed.

happens one who keeps ou trying only
because there is one other person at
least who may be the gladder for his

success. I don't expect you to under-

stand. I know it will sound small and

cowardly to you. It's too lonesome liv-

ing, Steve, when there's no one who

cares whether you live or not!"
. "That does not lit your case," Steve

objected instantly, "when your danger
or your safety keeps a woman watch-

ing white faced with terror through
the night for your return."

Garry, propped himself upon one el-

bow, the better to see the speaker's
countenance.

"My safety?" he repeated blankly.
"My return Y' - And then, wanly grate-

ful, "You are not the sort of man who

lies convincingly, Steve."
And then Stephen O'Mara let him

have it all the story which hud lain
so many days In his heart. There were
times when Carry went even paler
during the abort recital, times when

everything else was submerged by the
Incredulity that flooded his face. But
before Steve had finished the last trace
of doubt was gone. Before the end
came Garry had bowed his head, this
time in flushed, self conscious wonder
which transfigured him.

"Miriam Burrell'." he breathed.
' "Proud, intolerant"

His head came up. The next in-

stant he voiced the words which Steve

most wanted to hear.
"You shouldn't have told nie this,"

said he. "You had no right, unless- "-

Steve laughed at him. - -

"God bless you, boy." he exclaimed.
"I asked ber if 1' might. Why, don't

you understand that she meant to her-

self If I didn't? You fee, she to-- far.

tar fir.rer fhnn voti are. Garry.
Garry lifted his hands and Wl nis

face, .

So quietly that his exit, made no

sound Steve slipped to his feet and

passed outside, it had stopped rain-

ing. The hardwood ridges, touched

by frost, were flaming streaks of col-

or against the rain washed evergreens
when he picked his way down to tho

river and found a dry stone for a seat.
An hour and more he sat there while
his thoughts went back over the trail
of the years, the trail which had led

him from that cabin to a pair of vio-

let eyes and lips that arched like s

boy's.
Steve let his mind turn again unre-

servedly to his own problem that morn-

ing. He tried to face sure eyed the
road which still stretched ahead. He
did not know that Garrett Devereau,
the debonaire, the cynical, the world

weary and world wise, had broken
down and was sobbing noiselessly, as
men sob, in the room which be had

left, shaking with deep and terrible

gaspsjhat rsckedhlsverx sopl..nl
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the suggestion for which, wordlessly, 1 want to deliver a message. Miss v

was asklne. i rah wants it explicitly understood that

44..H.H---r

"Joe was more than half right," he
remarked, one eye to bis level, In '

spite of .the fact that we refused to
take him seriously. We can't let those
people come in and find everything
too hopelessly uncomfortable, so per-

haps you'd better run ahead now,
Garry, and see what he has accom-

plished. I don't want to leave thir
spot myself until I have some figures
upon which I know I can rely. But
you might run ahead, if yon will. I'll
be along later."

It was couched In the form of a re-

quest, but Garry's face flamed. He
went albeit a bit reluctantly. And he

stopped more thai a few times In his
climb from the edge of the timber to
the door of Steve's shack. But ones
he had passed over the threshold to
find that unrecognizably trim room
empty, his face grew heavy with dis-

appointment ne was on the point
of going back outside to scan the bowl
of the vnlley when a tall, short skirted
figure, enveloped in a voluminous
apron which Fat Joe in n moment of
mistaken r.eal had once provided for
the cook boy, flashed through the pas-
sageway from the kitchen mine and
barely missed catapulting into his
arms. Miriam Burrell, pink faced
from the heat of the roaring wood
stove and smudged with flour on fore-

head and chock,- - lifted her apron and
swung it like a flag of victory.

"I've found it," she sang triumphant
ly. "I've found out what was the mat--

ter! I'd Jnst forgotten tho baking pow-

der, that was all! Xext time"
Then she recognized him. With out-

stretched hands still clutcblns the
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